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pence; and the window-tax was an impediment
to the light and air of heaven in our houses.
In summer and in winter the rudely furnished
bi-weekly or weekly steamer from Oban was
the only public communication with the civilis-
ation of the Lowlands. At home the picturesque
garb of the Gael, on the very old and on the
young, was a familiar sight; while the coloured
coat and embroidered vest, instead of gloomy
black, brightened the five-o'clock dinner-parties of
the lairds, advancing afterwards to six, according
to the fashion of the South. On Sundays the
lairds and the peasantry for many miles round
gathered, with their families, in the parish church,
then happily one visible centre of the whole
parochial community; supplemented at summer
" Sacraments" by hundreds from other parishes,
to be addressed in Gaelic by fervid preachers,
in church and in the open air, till the day
was far spent. Those who then shared in that
remote life are now withdrawn from this world
of sense; the social revolution in the reign of
Victoria has dissolved the old society; and the
wave of democratic equalisation, coming at first
from France, has touched the shores of Lome.Courant,' in size a minia-
